RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
and fortune should have persuaded him to plead.
But he united personal integrity with intellectual
power and the wiser of his opponents were able to
admire while they disagreed. A young Parliamentary
Private Secretary once growled to his chief, " Stafford
Cripps is a damned humbug!35 You might be sur-
prised to know who was the Minister who whispered
back, "I don't agree. Can't you enjoy a great intel-
lectual treat?"
But his conscience was not to leave him in comfort.
He was conspicuously pugnacious in his denunciations
of Japanese aggression and of the Government's
alleged inertia in concerting collective action to meet
it. But when, under the impulse and inspiration of
Anthony Eden, the League of Nations began slowly
setting Hoare's sanctions policy in motion, Stafford
discovered that the whole ado was insincere, and that
all that was happening was a clash of old-fashioned
imperialisms. Accordingly he loudly opposed his own
party's endorsement of sanctions. At the election too
many electors in East Bristol overlooked his four years
of invaluable and high-spirited opposition and con-
fined their attention to the immediate question. He
did not have the majority that his brilliance and
industry had merited. But he was back again, sitting
now on a back bench beside the absolute pacifist
George Lansbury.
Again he has been the odd man out, the vassal of
his own mobile but sincere convictions. After Munich
all that mattered was the salvaging of the surviving
shreds of freedom; Socialism could wait, although till
recently it had been Socialism alone which could
produce peace. Let Socialists therefore co-operate
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